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IANTO: 
This place really is vast. Hello? Helle! 


ECHO: 
Hello. Hello. 


TANTO: 
(PAUSE) Hum. Not the cleverest thing to do when you’ re being 
hunted. 


JACK : 
No. Not the cleverest thing. 


TANTO: 
Jack! 


JACK: 
Tante. 


TANTO: 


I'm so glad - he’s not with you? 


JACK: 


IANTO: | 

Okay. Can I say something, about the Doctor? He scares me. 

JACK : 

He scares me too. 

TANTO: 

All the time I’ve known you, will know you, you'll have one 
eye over my shoulder in case he turns up. T'll never be quite 
good enough because I’m not the Doctor. 


JACK: 
You really think that? 
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